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worthy of the Association and of our Lit- 
erature. 

With these attractions the "Journal" 
enters upon its second year:^have our 
subscribers not a " God speed you !" for 
us? 

With the new features will come some 
change in terms, which will be announced 
in our next. 



EMERSON'S UNITED STATES 
MAGAZINE. 




LTHOUGH we have 
more than once before 
spoken in our Journal 
of this youngest and 
most promising of the 
American Monthlies, 
which we consider a worthy rival 
" Harper' s," we feel that we can- 
not to do better service to the cause 
of American Literature than by 
calling attention to it again. We were 
indebted to it for that beautiful il- 
lustrated poem, "Maggie Bell," which 
appeared in our last issue, and which 
has had more admirers, and been 
more widely copied and read than any 
other poem which has appeared in this 
country for many years. We observe that 
another poem from the author of Maggie 
Bell is announced to appear in the July 
number of the Magazine, to be elegantly 
illustrated. We believe every number of 
the Magazine for a year past has contained 
an illustrated poem, a feature which our 
own Journal has lately introduced. 

Emerson's United States Magazine, as 
will be seen by the announcement on our 
cover, commences its fifth volume with the 
July number. We have had an oppor- 
tunity of examining some of the advanced 
sheets of this number, and are pleased to 
see that it is fully up to the spirit of its 
motto — " Onward" and presents ample 
proof of its high sterling character and 
vigorous progress. The feature of the 
most importance, commenced in the 
opening of the new volume, is an elab- 
orate illustrated "Life of Washington," 
which will run through several vol- 
umes, and will be a work of rare merit. 
It is written by an American author, of ge- 
nius and high reputation, and will be pro- 
fusely illustrated in the finest style of art. 
This feature alone ought to carry Emer- 
son's Magazine into every family and 
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every school-house in the land. Anoth- 
er feature of this Magazine, which has 
presented great attractions through the last 
volume, and will be continued through the 
coming year, is "Major Jack Downing's 
Thirty Years out of the United States 
Senate, showing the workings of American 
politicians for thirty years." This work 
is highly illustrated with engravings of 
great spirit and humor. This series of 
papers is prepared for the Magazine by 
the original Major himself, and embraces 
all of his principal letters, commencing in 
1830, during the Presidency of General 
Jackson, and including those which have 
appeared in the National Intelligencer 
in the last ten years. They are now, as 
they were a quarter of a century ago, 
among the rarest and best things of the 
day, with "picters to match." 

Should any of our readers wish to sub- 
scribe for the Magazine through the. As- 
sociation, we shall be pleased to receive 
their orders. The new volume commen- 
ces in July, and presents a fine opportu- 
nity to subscribe to the Young Giant of 
the Monthlies. Specimen copies sentfree 
on application. 



The Dusseldorf Gallery — A Na- 
tional Loss. — It is with the most sin- 
cere regret that we learn of the probable 
removal of this celebrated Gallery from 
this city to Europe, during the coming 
season, unless it meets with an immediate 
purchase on this side of the Atlantic, 
which, owing to its immense cost, we dare 
not hope to see consummated. The col- 
lection, it will be remembered, is the 
property of Jno. G. Boker, Esq., the 
wealthy connoisseur of Art in America, 
who, during a residence of twenty years 
in Europe, succeeded in securing this 
superb collection at an actual cost of two 
hundred and thirty thousand dollars ! 
— making one of the most costly and mag- 
nificent collection of Art works ever 
brought to America. We believe the 
Gallery was first thrown open to the pub- 
lic in this city some eight years since, 
and was also exhibited in Boston ; in 
both of which places it has met with the 
highest encomiums. That our country 
should novv lose so valuable an acquisition 
to its national institutions is to be lament- 
ed, and, we doubt not,. will prove a source 
of the deepest regret to the many thousand 
admirers of the famous " Dusseldorf." 








" We come again with song to greet 
you," as the Vermont Psalmist used to 
sing from his tin wagon; and so we de- 
clare to our dear readers. We have jog- 
ged along thus far with a warm heart un- 
der our vest, and feel like a Blue Jay on 
this beautiful summer day. "Oh, for a 
lodge in the fair wilderness !" is -our cry 
however, for here with great marble walls 
hemming us in on all sides, it is only in 
expectandxim that we are with the tin 
peddler, jogging along the green-lined high- 
way, and whistling to ourselves as the Blue 
Jay. We once knew what it was to have 
the friendship of green fields and woods 
and streams : we once had a familiar face 
for rocks and trees and stumps, as we sat 
astride of them on the sweet summer 
times of long ago. Where are ye now, old 
friends, and what child-lover woos your 
dear caresses ? No answer 1 So distant 
are they that the mist gathers and the 
forms are indistinct — only faint forms, like 
spiritual things, are there; and we know 
it is we who are removed so far from that 
golden land. Dear old Home ! Embalmed 
in memory, we return to thee, faithful, 
every May-time, as the years whirl us 
away further into the gray of age; and 
hope that there is a pillow in store for us 
beneath the green turf of thy holy haunts, 
when it shall be that we sleep from our 
labors. But May is here, even in the city, 
and as the sunlight glances from spire and 
casement, lighting up the streets with a 
splendor that shames all Art, we feel the 
influence and send out a carol of summer 
song to our dear readers. God bless the 
summer to our good, and the seasons to 
our happiness I 

Among the correspondents of the 

Cosmopolitan j is our friend WiLn Oats, 
who last wrote us from Baden, promis- 
ing to let us hear from him again when 
he had " passed the Rubicon" and entered 
Rome. He has not, we are sorry to say, let 
us hear from him again"; and we fear that 
"sojer" he punched into- the ZuyderZee 
may have pursued and shot him "mit 
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te sharp ting on te muskit. ,, We live in 
hope, however, for we know him to be as 
"plucky" a specimen of Young America 
as often "goes abroad for study," and 
think nothing like a "pistol" or pallet 
will be the end of him. 

We have contributions offered from 

many sources, but are . obliged to decline 
their use, from the fact that articles for 
our Journal are written in series, each for 
some specific purpose; and miscellaneous 
writing, no matter how excellent, is, as a 
general thing, of no service to us. We 
shall, however, be pleased with contribu- 
tions on Art, Art Gossip, and Disquisi- 
tion ; and, when it is possible, shall use 
them, We thank our many friends for 
their kind offers, and only regret that it is 
not in our power to give their many ad- 
mirable effusions place. 

-Our "Answers to Correspondents" 

is chiefly done by letter, as being the 
more satisfactory way of doing things. It 
is the labor of our experienced Secretary, 
whose time is chiefly devoted to inquirers. 
If any have failed of receiving explicit an- 
swers to their queries it is because of some 
misunderstanding. We desire to keep all 
persons informed of our doings, of the 
features of the Association, &c, &c; and 
shall spare no pains to answer all inqui- 
ries promptly. Since we do things in this 
way, it may be readily surmised that our 
postage account Js enormous. We aver- 
age from one tq two hundred letters, daily, 
during two-thirds of the year — a regular 
post-office in itself, — thus doing our share 
towards sustaining the Union ! " Long 
may it wave !" 

Mrs. Browning's love suit, referred 

to in our article on the poet, strongly re- 
minds us of the negro preacher's account of 
the way he "fotched" a sinner. Mr. 
Browning, the lady says, first kissed her 
hand, he then kissed her forehead with a 
bold stroke of love diplomacy, and once 
there, the transition and culmination to the 
lips were natural and easy. How one longs 
to kiss lips whi 3h can come to the confes- 
sional so charmingly ! But our story : 
The preacher was having a revival — a 
" powerful time," — and gob all the negroes 
in the vicinity into a serious mood. Only 
one held out, Coon Squash, a notoriously 
hard case in both head and heart, for he 
had been known to "butt" a hole in. a 
lime kiln, and had the heart to eat rattle 
snakes. He attended service, however, 
with great regularity, but could not be 



brought to his knees. One night the 
preacher determined to " fotch him down," 
and went at it in a powerful- prayer. He 
first told how sinful Coon was in shutting 
up the bars of his heart to keep the Spirit 
out, and holding his head up as stiff as a 
sugar-house stack. Old Coon began to 
think he was a hard case, and so resolved 
to unbend a little and lean his head for- 
ward on his hand. Then the preacher 
took hope and waxed warmer, telling 
Coon that one bar down first to let down 
another and see how he would feel. To 
this Coon assented, and placed his face in 
his hands and shut himself up like a jack- 
knife. Then the preacher came down in 
his grandest swoop, and cried " now Coon, 
de bottom bar ! git down on your knees 
and open it !" Down went Coon upon 
his knees, and up went such a shout from 
the preacher and his people as convinced 
outsiders that the bars were all down, and 
that Coon was vanquished. We don't 
mean to say Mrs. Browning's heart was 
as hard as Old Coon's — on the contrary, 
judging from what she writes of that first 
assault upon her lips, it appears that 
"Barkis was willin' "; but the gradations 
of Mr. Browning's attempt to let down 
the bars, had a precedent in the preacher's 
seige of Old Coon. Our advice to the 
uninitiated in these matters of wooing and 
winning is to do just as advised above — 
let down one bar at a time, cautiously, 
reverently, and success will surely follow. 

Pretension seems everywhere pre- 
valent, for Anderson found it in South 
Africa, Dr. Barth found it among the 
Nile Shillooks — it is in China and Mecca, 
and the "Vale of Cashmere — " it is in 
Paris, and London, and New- York : and 
everywhere preserves about the same 
characteristics, deceiving, betraying, yet 
bolstering up and cloaking the weakness 
which is its birthright. If the coming 
comet should scorch those who are given 
to vain-glory, what a demand will there 
be for Pain Killer and unguents ! 

Talking of Comets, recalls the 

various stories of haps and mishaps which 
have transpired consequent upon the 
threatened " smashing up" of things. 
One man who, we are assured, has been 
regarded as a pious, good soul, became so 
strongly impressed with the fearful col- 
lapse and retribution, that for weeks he 
gave up his business, and busied himself 
in restoring to various parties money 
which he had cheated from them ; and, 



what is the cream of the joke, he made his 
will, giving the bulk of his property to the. 
Church and the Central African Mission. 
When the fatal 13th is past, we suppose 
that will will be cancelled, and the Church 
and the Africans thereby be the losers of 
some twenty thousand dollars. If it was 
our case, for the sake of the Fine Arts, 
we believe we should have beckoned the 
fiery messenger this way ! We hear of a 
young lady of forty who suddenly left off 
gay society and became serious — a thing 
unheard of, in her case, in the memory of 
the oldest inhabitant. She renounced 
parties, abjured suppers, frequented the 
Church, and, as we write, we hear that 
she is giving away the jewels which so 
long have helped to pass her for "lov- 
ing twenty-two." What will come of it 
remains to be told. We surmise, however, 
that after the 13th she will "withdraw 
from society," as did Madame De Stael 
when Napoleon banished her from the 
French Capital. — If the coming of every 
Comet is attended with such good results, 
we think philanthropists should welcome 
their advent, and pray for at least one a 
year. Our readers may remember what 
Holmes says of the fearful visitor : — 

"The Comet ! He is on his way, 

And singingas he flies ; 
The whizzing planets shrink before 

The spectre of the skies. 
Ah ' well may regal orbs burn blue, 

And satellites turn pale : — 
Ten million cubic miles of head, 

Ten billion leagues of tail !" 

"Something of a flock," as Jabez used 
to say of his billions of millions of black- 
birds, and some of the thinnest part. 
We don't wonder, after all, that the aged 
females, with no families, are as scared 
as if the man with the red coat tails were 
in sight. 

Chesterfield was at a rout in 

France where Voltaire was a one of the 
guests. Chesterfield seemed gazing about 
the brilliant circle of the ladies. Vol- 
taire accosted him, " My Lord, I know 
you are a judge ; which are the most 
beautiful, the French or the English 
ladies?" "Upon my word," replied 
Chesterfield with his - usual presence of 
mind, "I am no judge of paintings." 
Some time afterwards, Voltaire being in 
London, chanced to be at a nobleman's 
party with Chesterfield ; a lady in the 
company prodigiously rouged, directed her 
whole discourse to Voltaire, and engrossed 
his whole conversation. Chesterfield 
came up, tapped him on the shoulder, and 
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said, " Sir, take care that you are not 
captivated." "My Lord," replied the 
French wit. " I scorn to be taken by an 
English craft under French colors." 

We think any bachelor this side of the 
water would run a hazard of never marry- 
ing, if he scorned to be captivated by any 
craft sailing under French colors ; for 
what article in the full-dress wardrobe of 
our women does not come from France ? 
Silks, tissues, laces, cambrics, jewels, 
shoes, perfumery — all are French : and 
what is American hath become decidedly 
vulgar. What a comment on our boasted 
"nationality I" Eugenie is Empress not 
more in France than in "fashionable" 
America j that is certain. 

COSMOPOLITAN ITEMS. 

HE new arrangements 
for the more speedy 
transaction of the im- 
mense business of the 
Association, in order to 
avoid future delays in mailing ma- 
gazines, consists in the removal of 
the subscription books heretofore 
kept at the western office, to the 
8L eastern office, 348 Broadway, 
where a new set of ten subscription books 
for the 4th year have been opened. With 
this number of books, and the united ef- 
forts of five recording and five transcribing 
clerks, with our other assistants, we shall 
be enabled to dispatch magazines or en- 
gravings ordered, by return mail ! By 
such promptness in future we hope to 
atone for the tardiness of the past. 




Should any subscriber be in non- 
receipt of magazine, Journal, or engrav- 
ing, through inadvertence or miscarriage, 
or loss of mail lists from the western 
office, notification of the fact to the east- 
ern office, will meet with prompt atten- 
tion. It is our earnest desire to correct 
all errors or delinquencies, and shall do so 
if properly informed where they exist. If 
the error is of a nature not admitting of 
correction, we shall try and inform the 
subscriber of the reason, by letter. 

J&gf*' We are pleased to announce that 
Mr. McClure, from the house of Wil- 
liams & Stevens, picture dealers, of New 
York, goes out in the steamer Europa, on 
the 20th, for the purpose of purchasing 
works of art for the next annual distribu- 
tion. Mr. McClure is one of the most 



admirable connoisseurs in this country, 
and subscribers may anticipate many good 
things among his careful purchases. We 
hope to hear from him by our next 
issue. 

ft^* Among the features of this Jour- 
nal, hereafter, will be an illustrated poem 
for each number, thus adding variety to 
its attractions. The present number 
speaks for itself in that respect. The 
poem is from the pen of T, B. Aldrich, 
one of our most charming and promising 
poets. Read the beautiful production. 

JE^p* We are happy to announce success 
in negotiations for Mrs. Lily M. Spencer's 
unique and highly popular picture, " Shake 
Hands." This fine painting is secured, 
and will form one of the galaxy of Art- 
treasures designed for our next Annual 
Distribution. This purchase, we are sure, 
will prove highly gratifying to our friends 
and subscribers. It is designed to have 
it engraved on steel, and brought out in 
the new series of the Art Journal, next 
fall. 



As will be seen by reference to 
the article on Jerome B. Thompson, that 
artist is going to furnish us with one of his 
highly characteristic productions, for our 
next collection. It is called " Going to 
Mill," and may safely be pronounced 
something very good, for Mr. T. paints no 
poor pictures. In his peculiar field, he is 
not surpassed by any artist in this coun- 
try. 

y I®* The Palmer Marbles. — The ar- 
ticle on the Palmer marbles, in our March 
number, which was credited to the N. Y. 
Mirror, was written by Phil. Rouge- 
quill, of the N. F. Literary Journal. 

%£$** By late advices from London, we 
learn- that the steel plate for our next an- 
nual engraving, is fast progressing to- 
wards completion. It has now been 
under the engraver's eye nearly three 
years, and when finished, will, we think, 
prove still more popular than our famous 
" Saturday Night," which proved so ac- 
ceptable to our subscribers, the past sea- 
son. In our next issue a full description 
of the engraving will be given. 

Jf® 00 The fine portrait of Mrs. Brown- 
ing in this number, was kindly furnished 
us by Harper & Brother. We are also 
under obligation to "Mrs. Steven's New 
Monthly" for the two fine engravings from 
Mr. Thompson's pictures, given in our 
notice. ' 



JB^'As will be seen by referring to the 
second page of our cover, the Cosmopoli- 
tan announces the opening of subscrip- 
tion-books, for the fourth year, under the 
new arrangements just adopted at the 
Eastern office. 

Subscriptions are being daily received 
for the fourth year, and the number will 
doubtless rapidly increase the coming 
month — owing to the New Volume of the 
Magazines, which commence with the July 
number. It will be borne in mind that 
all subscriptions now received entitle the 
subscriber to a ticket in the Annual Distri- 
bution of works of art, which takes place in 
January next. 

$^ The great success attending the 
Association the past year, has induced 
the management to make arrangements 
on a still more extensive scale for the com- 
ing season. Artists, at home and abroad, 
are actively engaged on new and expens- 
ive works for the next collection, further 
particulars of which will be given in our 
next. 

$sg^ To Friends of Art. — The man- 
agement of the Cosmopolitan Art Associ- 
ation, desirous of extending the benefits of 
the Institution to every portion of the 
United States, and Canadas, wish to ap- 
point some responsible persons as Honor- 
ary Secretaries, in cities and towns where 
none are already appointed, to act as 
agents, receive and forward subscriptions, 
&c, for which a liberal commission will.be 
allowed. There is not a town or village 
in the country but where a large number of 
subscribers could be obtained. 

8^* Among the new features in our 
forthcoming new series of the Journal f 
will be some remarkably beautiful En- 
gravings, entitled " Gems from the Poets 
Illustrated," which are already in the 
hands of the best engravers in the city. 
When the Journal dons its newand beau- 
tiful dress, we feel confident that it will be 
pronounced second to no periodical pub- 
lished — not even the famous "London Art 
Journal" We shall see. 



The first number of the Journal, 
issued in July last, is now out of print, 
and consequently no more copies can be 
furnished of that number. The Novem- 
ber and March numbers can still be fur- 
nished; and if any of our subscribers have 
failed to receive either of the latter num- 
bers, we shall be pleased to furnish them, 
on application. 



